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officer clicked his heels, and formally repeated his instruc-
tions. Paderewski returned to his seat. With anxious eyes
Mme Helena enquired what was happening. " Nothing,
darling, we are going to Poland, to a free country." Once
again Paderewski was coming to conquer Poland from the
West. Poland's Western region, Posen, had to be freed
before he entered Warsaw, the heart of the country.
The enthusiasm created by Paderewski's arrival in Posen
knew no bounds. A wave of national ardour was released.
Thousands of people were at the station to see him ; people's
cheeks were wet with tears. On the whole it was the
German part of Poland which had the greatest sympathy
with the nationalist spirit of the National Committee and of
Paderewski. The whole town was en fete, and every house
was gay with flags. The German Soldiers* Council feared
an outbreak, and allowed the display of any flags that
people cared to show, and so there were red flags and a
few British and French and American ; there were German
flags and thousands of the red and white flags of Poland.
But during the night shots were fired and certain groups
of German soldiers attacked the Poles* Other German
soldiers who had not joined in the occupation of public
buildings by the Poles were forced from the streets. But
most of the soldiers, though they wore the German " Feld-
grau," were Poles by birth, and eventually there was not
much resistance. Shots were even fired into Paderewski's
room at the Hotel Bazar, but after a few days the dis-
turbance came to an end, leaving the Poles master in Poz-
nan. Paderewski had not tried to bring it about. Merely
his presence had done it.
When after a few days in Poznan Paderewski finally
departed for Warsaw, he was no longer only the Allies* mes-
senger to Poland. The last few days had shown him to be
a national hero. At most of the stations on his route there
were delegations to greet him. Usually he would come to
the door of his carriage to thank them, while Mme Helena
stood in the back of the carriage holding his hat over his